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\Ckmenceau appears at the door of the
dining-room.
CLEMENCEAU : It is Monsieut Mattel's turn to speak,
MYSELF : How do you do ? I have not come to wish
you a Happy New Year any more to-day than yesterday.
I wish it to you every day.
CLEMENCEAU: It is a little formality which allows
people to lead you to believe they have not entirely for-
gotten you. Come along. (We go into the study.} For
a New Year's gift someone has sent me an article which
says that the war was already half won when I took office
and there was really nothing to do but carry on the good
work which Messrs. Millerand, Viviani, Briand, and Painleve
had so auspiciously begun. I daresay I shan't allow it to
worry me.1
MYSELF : You seem to have a cold. . . .
CLEMENCEAU : It is only a touch of laryngitis. It's
tickling the back of my throat. But I don't think that my
vital organs are affected.
MYSELF : I want to tell you that I have begun to work.2
One of these days I shall bring you a manuscript. You
will tell me to throw it in the fire. And I shall throw it in
the fire.
CLEMENCEAU : It is quite possible, but I must read it
first. I have already told you, Martet, you are not a man
of action.
MYSELF : Tell me, sir, what do you mean by action ?
1  This idea of thec victory which -was beginning to dawn * had been put forward
several times.   M. L. Dumont-Wilden answered: * A critical situation.   Russia,
already disintegrated, had given up the struggle; American help still seemed a
long way off:  Italy had not yet recovered from the disaster of Caporetto, and
Germany, freed by her victories in the East, was preparing to hurl the entire weight
of her available divisions against our front.   The Allies were crippled and alarmed.
In France even, certain people, tired of the war, were already thinking of becoming
reconciled to a defeat which appeared to them inevitable.'
2  I had begun to write a history of the Clemenceau Ministry (1917-1920).